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These noble studies more ennoble you,
And bring more honour to your race and name,
Than Hotspur's fire, which did the Scots subdue,
Than Brabant's scion, or great Charles his name.

Then to what spirit shall I these notes commend
But unto that which doth them best express?
^ ho will to them more kind protection lend
Than He which did protect me in distress?

NOSCE TEIPStJM

OF HUMAN KNOWELDGB

WHY did my parents send me to the schools,
That I with knowledge might enrich my mind,
Since the desire to know first made men fools,
And did corrupt the root of all mankind?

For when God's hand had written in the heart*
Of the first Parents all the rules of good,
So that their skill infused did pass all arts
That ever were, before or since the Flood,

And when their reason's eye was sharp and clear^
And (as an eagle can behold the sun)
Could have approacht the Eternal Light as near
As the intellectual angels could have done:

Even then to them the Spirit of Lies suggests
That they were blind because they saw not ill,
And breathes into their mcorrupted breasts
A curious wish, which did corrupt their wilL

For that same ill they straight desired to know:
Which ill, being nought but a defect of good,
In all God's works the Devil could not show
While Man their lord in his perfection stood.